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9616 POETICAL AND CRITICAL ESSAY (A) ON HOMER AND LUCRETIUS 

[POEM]. By the Author of the Essay on the Soul of Man. J. Robinson, 1744. First 
Edition, folio, 12 pp., sewn. 10s 6d 

Anonymous. 

9617 POETICAL ESSAY (A) Devoted to th« Glorious Memory of our Late Queen. 
Occasioned by a Number of Poems and Sermons upon her Death. 1695. First Edition, 
folio, 12 pp., sewn. 1*» 

9618 POETICAL ESSAY (A) on VULGAR PRAISE and HATE; In which is con- 
tain'd The Character of a Modern Patriot. T. Cooper, 1733. First Edition, 4to, sewn. 

7s 6d 

Anonymous. 

9619 POETICAL ESSAY (A) towards the epitome of the gospels of the Blessed 
Jesus. Printed in the year 1678. First Edition, sm. 4to, sewn. 15s 

To the Reader (2 pp.). Anonymous. 

9620 POETICAL ESSAYS. By a Young Gentleman of Hertford College, Oxford. 
Prince and Cooke, Oxford, 1789. First Edition, 4to, 48 pp., sewn. 6a 
Dedication to the Rev. Bernard Hodgson, LL.D. (1 p.). Advertisement (3 pp.). 

Anonymous. 

9621 POETICAL FARRAGO (The) Being a Miscellaneous Assemblage of EPI- 
GRAMS and other Jeux D'Esprit, selected from the most approved Writers. G. 
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g62ia POETRY OF NATURE, COMPRISING, A SELECTION OF THE 

MOST SUBLIME AND BEAUTIFUL APOSTROPHES, Histories, 

Songs, Elegies, &c, FROM THE WORKS OF THE CALEDONIAN 

BARDS. The TYPOGRAPHICAL Execution in a Style entirely New, 

and Decorated with the Superb Ornaments, of the Celebrated Caslon 

{Price Ten Shilling and Sixpence) (Colophon) Londini, Typis, J. P. 

Cooke (1789). Sm. 4to, original sheep, rare. £2 28 

List of Subscribers, Preliminary Address, Contents (16 pp.). 

n interesting piece of Typography, the letter is of italic character copied from hand- 
writing and possibly the first oi its type. 
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9G22 POETRY OF THE WORLD (The) Vol. I., Containing THE POEMS OF DELIJA 
CKUaCA. Anne Matilda, Ambitious, Vengeance, A TRAGIC DRAMA. J. Bell, 17*8. 
—Ditto, Vol. II., Containing the Poems of Aiiey, Benedict, Edwin, The Bard, An- 
cient Music, The Lamentation Parliamentary, a Bath Easton Eclogue, Lady T re 

L's ring, &c. 16. 1788. First Edition', 2 vol*, in one, old calf. 7s <jd 

dedication to Richard Brinsly Sheridan (signed Edward Tophan). Preface, contents 
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9623 POET'S ADDRESS (The) to the Hon. Sir Charles Duncomb, Kt., an Aldeij- 
■• n of the City of London. Printed in the Year 1700. Fiust Edition, folio, 12 pp.. 
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9607 POEM8 ON AFFAIRS OF STATE from the Ti 
Cromwell to the Abdication of K. James the Second, V 
greatest Wits of the Age, viz., Duke of Buckingham, Eaki] 

TER, Lord Bu st, Sir John DENHAM, ANDREW MarveiJ 

Milton, Mr. Dryden, Mr. Sprat, Mr. Waller, Mr. AV 
with some Miscellany Poems by the same, most whj 
BEFORE PRINTED, now carefully examined with the Original 
lished without any Castration. Printed in the year 1697. 8, 
calf. 

Preface, Table (12 pp.). 

960S POEMS ON AFFAIRS OF STATE, from the Reign 01 
THE FIRST, to this Present Year, 1703, Written by the greate 
the Age, viz., The Duke of Buckingham, The Earl of Rocl| 

Earl of D 1, Lord J s, Mr. Milton, Mr. Marvel, Mr. S 

Mr. John Dryden, Dr. G th, Mr. Toland, Mr. Hughes, M} 

Mr. Finch, Mr. Harcourt, Mr. T n, etc., many of which nei 

published. Vol. II. Printed in the Year 1703. 8vo, old caty 

Preface, Table (10 pp.). 

This is the Second Volume, but, of course, complete in itself. See pp. 141 
for (Shakespeare matter. . 

9609 P0EM8 ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS; By MARY SOPHIA, Shenvoa 
1810. Engraved frontispiece. 8vo, orig. boards, scarce. 1 

9610 POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS: By A Young Lady. Who thrcty 

dent was entirely Deprived of her Hearing, when only Eight years ot asei] 
since that Period, lias continued Impenetrably, and Incurably Deal. 
Printed by G. Witherden (1819). First Edition, 8vo, boards uncut. 

9611 POET (The) A FRAGMENT. Dedicated to His Royal Highness. 11 

of Wales. Printed for the Author, who went to the Masquerade \t the V*d 
•thb Character of a Poet, February 7, 1785. Sold at Swift's Library. Viw 
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Dedication to the Prince of Wales (2 pp.). 

9612 POETAE RUSTICANTIS. Liteaatum Oticm. Bemardi Lintot, 1713. l£n 
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9613 POETA DE TRISTIBUS: or, The Poet's Complaint. A P 
In four Cantos. Printed for Henry Faithorne and John Kersey, 
FIRST EDITION, sm. 4to, sewn. 

An extremely scarce poetical tract. See p. 21 for interesting a Illusion to Slud 

9614 POETIC ESSAYS, on NATURE, MEN, AND MORALS. Essay I. 

Askew, o¥ Newcastle. R. Akenheud, Newcastle-on-Tync, 1750. First Editi 
sewn, engraving on title. 

9615 POETICAL EPISTLE from FLORIZEL TO PER D IT A : [POEM] wi 

dita's Answer. And a Preliminary DISCOURSE UPON THE EJHJCAT 
PRINCES. Second Edition. J. Stockdale, 1781. Vignette on title, 4to, sewn 
Dedication, Discourse upon the Education of Princes (20 pp.). Underneath 
nette on title reads : 

" My brother Frederick abroad may roam, 
While British beauty keeps my heart at Home." 
Relates to Mary Robinson, " Perdefa," an actress notorious as the ^Iintress o 
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TO THE 

REVEREND 
BERNARD HODGSON, LLD. 

* 

PRINCIPAL OF HERTFORD COLLEGE. 
THE VICE-PRINCIPAL, THE FELLOWS, 

AND ALL OTHER 

MEMBERS OF THAT SOCIETY. 

THE FOLLOWING PIECES 
ARB RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED, 



BY THEIR MOST HUMBLE 



AND OBEDIBNT SERVANT, 



THE AUTHOR; 



a 



ADVERTISEMENT. 

I RE Author, confcious that nothing but intrinfic merit 
can ft amp any value upon literary productions? Joes not 
intend by a- laboured prefatory difcourfe to endeavour- 
to prcpoffefs the Readers in favour of hir fubfequent 
Performance, or to take up their time in mating apohgm 
for bis appearance abroad; b& thinks h Jufficient to ac- 
quaint them, that the- following pieces were only the amuf&- 
ments of bit leifure hours y or taken up merely as a relax^ 
ation from feverer ftudiev~Nor indeed can' be bring any 
thing which he efteems worth offering (except the confide- 
ration of his youth) as a palliation for tbofe many pueri- 
lities with which tbey will very probably abound. And 
although he has great reafon to dread, yet be thinks it un~ 
necejfary to ftrhe to foften, the frowns of Criticifm .- — he 
doubts not but with the candid tbey will meet with the 
reception tbey deferve, and be can hope no more \ neither 
will be implore indulgence to a wifb to pleafe, unlefs it* 
endeavours have been attended with an adequate Juccefs ;, 

or* 



vi PREFACE. 

or, like a criminal, dejire to efcape the prefent, only to be 
overtaken by a future, and perhaps more fevere, juftice. 
If he, in thefe early effujions, fhould be fo happy as to 
meet with approbation, he has the ambition to hope, that 
with a more mature judgment he Jhall be able to produce . 
them fimething more worthy of their perufal ; but if fucb 
fhould not be bis fate, he is refigned to Jit down in eternal 
filence : and as he never before prefumed to folicit the at- 
tention of the Public, fo he can reft fatisfed with this 
reflection, that if he be not bleffed with powers to pleafe 
the refined and judicious tajle of the literary circle, at 
haft he has not wearied their patience by repeated imper- 
tinence, neither will he pick their pockets with future 
Impunity, 
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ODE TO WINTER, 



ADDRESSED TO STRLLA. 



Vide*, utritaftctnivccandidum 

Soh&ct nee jam fuftineant onus- 

Sytae laborantes, gcluque 

FlumioicoBftkcrintacutov 

. Hoi. Lib. L Ctr.9« 



S 



EE 1 SteHa, fee hk wither'd face I 
Old Winter comes with folemn pace 

And mounts his ebon throne- 
See ! how he (hakes his vifage hoar, 
With fnowy rev*rence mantled o'er* 
And horrors, round him thrown- 
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From f^gioos of eternal £oft f 
In fnows and night for ever loft, 

From Zembla's dreary plain ; 
Lot riding an the. imbrous cloud, 
With pealing voice aquarious loud 

Proclaims his iron reign. 

The youthful Spring, gay fprigfctly Maid, 
In eye-reluming robes array'd, 

Has long refign'd her pride ; 
No more foul melting as they (bay 
The gales of life delightful play, 

To ev'ry bread deny'd. 

The Graces fled the brumal pow'rs, 
No longer lead the balmy hours, 

Or liftkfs languor chcar ; 
And failing o'er his blooming train 
No more glad Plenty decks the plain, 

Or crowns the laughing year. 



No 
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No more foft figging o'er the bloom 
The ftk-plum'd Zephyr {hakes perfume 

From off his honied wings ; 
Nor Poet « nor the Lover's fire, 
Refpqniive to the woodland choir, 

Awakes the trembling firings. 

No more irregularly fweet 

The wildly varied wood notes meet 

• To charm my lifVning fair ; 
All mufic's fled the vocal grove, 
No warbler pours the ftrains of love, 
Or breaks the frozen air — 

Save where retir'd with raffled plume, 
Beneath yon humble ftrawtopp'd dome, 

Or antiquated thorn ; 
The grateful Redbreaft void of fear, 
Hops round his hofpitable chear 

And pays his fong forlorn. 



Farewel 
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Farewel to Flora's painted ftore, ' 
Now Summer's full-blown pomp is o'er : 

Ah 1 where's the ruddy year ? 
No more the hills and dales among, 
The fhepherd's pipe, or milkmaid's fong 

Steals o'er the raptur'd ear. 

Farewel the daify-fpangled mead, 
The flow'ry lawn, and verdant glade, 

The mountain's flock-clad brow : 
Mark! how the rude wind curls the flood, 
And paffing through yon nodding wood 

There rocks the naked bough. 

From 'mid the copfe-entangled made . 
The woodcock courts the wat'ry glade, 

Where bury Naiads ftray j. 
Who breaking yet their icy chains 
Through yonder hoary fnow-clad plains 

Meand'ring mark their way. 



At 
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At lengta impell'd by rains and winds 
Their talk unflnifh'd now the hinds 

To friendly cots retire ; 
There liften to the hollow found 
Of favage tempefts bellowing round, 

And blefs their crackling fire. 

The groaning blail fromborean caves 
Burfl: forth, with. vengeful fury raves, 

While echoing caverns roar ; 
In angry mood the billows. rife, '.. 
Now foaming lave the vaulted ikies, 

Now lafh the thund'ring £hore. 

Whilft through the dun and fuUen iky 
The fable-bofbm'd vapours fly 

In wreaths of horror roll'd : 
Sol fhooting faint his oblique beams '; 
Scarcely thro' .the fbmttfous ftreams ; 

The hues of light unfpld. 
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Now white we lofe die fnow-roh'd hill* 
No more the mancipated rilla 

In warbling lapfes roll ; 
Defarts of death in chaos rife, 
With wild confufion fright our eyes 

And freeze the gloonay foul. 

'Midft thefe fad fcenes what is*t can cheat 
The heart o'erwhelm'd with brumal cane 

Whilft joy— -whilft muiac flies'? ' 
Thou Stella, like the god of day, 
Canft give a foul-efiliv'rang ray, 

And gild the datkeft 1kfe&+ 

For 'twas »ot? iiv the golden dayy ^ . . < 
Or vernal pomp, theobje&l&y ..'.:.. i 

That vivify '& my foul ; 
Thy charms th'obie^iw^ieafospsown, . f : , 
Thy fmife fmooths JfrmW 9 ruggfld\;frowii^ 

When Aorm» tremendoot oa& 



The 
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The Joys tt&fifpwted watt aidufld r 
And: ftft&e breathes W fefiefc found, 

If Stelk's presence chear^* 
Whilft beauty Iking irf h«rbtobm 
With foasts eatbafd from bar perfume* 

Deride t&6 vtfflalyear; • • 

To charm the foul and breathe delight, 
The year can't boaft a gem more bright 

In all its circling ring : 
Amidft the pride of Nature^ (lores, 
When all the Pleafures quit their bow'rs 

Thou brav'fl the pow'rs of Spring* 

Though fancy's rainbow tints are dead,. 
Though ev'ry friendly mule is fled, 

That 'woke the tuneful. throng; 
Thy charms can ftill diffufe a ray 
More genial than the vernal day 

To (well the Poet's, long, 



The* 
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Tho' Winter's rude, inclement fkjr 
Hath torn the fmiles from Nature's eye, 

And (hed its horrors here ; 
Yet whilft J with thy fmiles am blcft, 
They fpread a funfhine o'er my breaft, 

A fummer all the year I 



THE 




THE FAREWELL. 



TO STELLA. 



-Nee me meminifle pigebit Elifie, 



I^um memor ipfe mei, dum ipiritus hoe reget artus. 

Vita.iEn. Lib. 4, 



-He who can refign 



Has never lov'd.— — • 

Malibt. 



S- ATE gives the word— r I muft obey $ 
With fad, reluctant ftep I go j 

Tho* beauty other realms may boaft, 
'Tis thou alone canft blifs beftow* 

Adieu, my lovely maid, I cry, 
Dear objed of my chief defire,. 

As oft, with heaving breaft I tuin r 
And view thy native hills retire.. ' 



Thus, 
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Thus, like die haplefs, forrowing wretch^ 
Condemn'd for fome atrocious crime, 

By juftice doom'd to leave his own, 
And feek fome far, unfriendly clime ; 

To drag with jceaiekfs, hopeiefs pain 
The chain of life on foreign lands, 

Perchance to freeze midft northern. mows, 
Or fcorch on Afric's burning fands ; 

Tho' toil and grief, there both combined, 
At firft the ftruggling thought controul, 

At length his friends, and country rife, 
And rufh refiftlefs o'er his foul. 

So, whither borne on Fortune's tide, 
Whatever fcenes I chance to fee,. 

My heart, fweet Stella, lovelieft maid, 
With fond impatience turns to thee. 



Whilft 



C 17 ] 

Whilft fancy counts the tedious hours, 
As time creeps on with lagging wheels, 

This friendly cordial yet remains 
To foothe the pain thy lover feels. 

Tho' ever ravifh'd from my fight 
That dear, enchanting form of thine, 

Not Death himfelf can break l the : chain 
That links thy kindred foul to mine. ' 

Ye guardian angels of the fair 
My ardent, fondeft pray'r attend, 

And o'er the treafure of- my heart 
On flutt'ring pinions foft defcend. 

6 1 fliield her from the marts of fate, 
Her bofom from each troubling care ; 

There flied the choiceft fwceti of heav n, 
And blefs my love— my all that's dear. 



ABSENCE, 



A B S E N C E, 

A PASTORAL. 

ADDRESSED TO STELLA. 



*-* 



Qualis populca moerens Philomela Tub umbra 
AmtfTc* queritur factum quos durU$ Aratar 
Obfcrvans nido implumcs detraxit : at ilia 
Flet noftem, ramoque fedens miferablle carmen " 
Integral, et moeftis late loca queftibus implet. 

, Viae Gxoig. Lib. 4* 



P ART ..I. 

1/ ROM one who of late -was fo bleft, 

Ah) what means this heart-fwelling figh? 
Whence comes this ftrange throb in my breaft, 

Why tricklttJhe.tear from mine eye ? 
When Spring} laughing, jocund and gay, . 

Bids. Happiness dance o'er the glaq'e, - 
What is't that her frailes deals away, 

And throws o'er her beauties a {hade ? 
• ' • ■ - Why 
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Why thus does the foul-melting (mart 

Rebel (till, do all that I can ? 
Love gently knocks at my heart, 

And whifpers — that I am a man. 
Should any of yon rural train 

My plaints down the vale chance to hear, 
And afk what's the caufe of my pain, 

Ah ! tell them — no Stella is here. 



My days of delight are no more, 

Bleft moments', ah 1 where are ye flown ? 
How foon your dear pleafures are o'er ! 

And muft they again ne'er be known ? 
The morn that fo fair to the view 

Had painted the orient bright, • 
From my gazes abruptly withdrew, 

And buried its glories in night. 



D 2 Free 
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Free as yon bird on" the lpray, 

Which the woodland with harmony fills j 
As yon iprightly kid was I gay, 

That bounding flies over the hills. 
Whilft fimplicity led my young hours, 

I thought that no nymphs or fond fwains, 
Were brighter or blither than ours, 

Or pip'd on more paftoral plains. 



Yon ftreams that meandring glide, 

And their. margin inceflantly lave, 
'Mid oflere that dance o'er, the tide, 

And fport with. the. circling wave.; 
Where the wintry ftorm.ojt yon brow 

Hath long been. defy 'd by the- thorn ; 
Where the woodbine - Ail 1 - .flaunts o*er the bough, 

And fcatters the pearls of the morn : 



Where 
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Where once I fo happily ftray'd, 

And youth's thoughtlefs hours beguil'd ; 
And oft on my reed artlefs play'd 

The vifions of Fancy's gay child. 
How dear were thefe fcenes to my foul, 

Whilft innocence gladden'd the day 1 
No pafllon my peace did controul, 

No defire had yet learnt to dray. 



Since I've met with the fmiles of my dear. 

My flock unregarded wide ftrays ; 
Not a note of my pipe do they hear 

Whilft Damon unweetingly plays. 
The thiftle now rivals the rofi, 

Unpruned moots up the wild vine, 
And 'mid the tall elm's leafy boughs 

Its tendrils wantonly twine. 



PART 
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PART II. 

WHAT forrows opprefs'd my fond heart, 

When I figh'd forth the haplefs farewell ; 
How relu&ant J was to depart, 

O Stella I thefe valleys can tell. 
Ah ! why did I foolifhly roam 

From thofe fcenes of contentment and eaie ? 
Or again from my charmer fly home, 

Which no longer has power to pleafe ? 

Thefe landfcapes whofe beauties fo gay 

Enliven'd the long-gazing eye ; 
The flowers which drank the gold ray, 

Are loft, or elfe languishing die. 
In vain the tide gurgles along, 

Which murm'ring lulls as it flows ; 
In vain the dove cooes her hoarfe fong, 

Inviting the breaft to repofe. 



Now 
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Now the charms of the morn's blufhing ray 

Serve only frefh pains to difclofe ; 
And grief views the foft fetting day 

Impurpling the bloom of the rofe. 
Since of Abfence I'm doom'd to complain, 

How oft am I heard to deplore — 
Ah I fled are the iweets of the plain, 

All paftoral charms are no more ! 



'Twas Stella that bright'ned the ville, 
Her prefence gave joy to the fwain ; 

For {he was the charms of the hill, 
And flie was the fweets of the plain. 

The bloom that impregnates the air, 
The ftreamlet that warbling flows ; 

The grotto, kind foother of care, 

* § 

The rock~whefe the jeflamine blows, 



riiW 



And 
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And wood, that waves over the dale, 

Their beauties deriv'd from the maid ; 
'Twas her voice that gave life to the gale, 

And charms to the long of the (hade. 
Her voice was the mufic of love, 

With rapture it floated around ; 
When the language of hope fill'd the grove, 

All heav'n then dwelt in the found. 



Her graces, her manner and air 

Reflect the (oft rays of her mind ; 
She's friendly, {he's gentle, (he's fair, 

(Tormenting reflecHon !) — was kind. 
As virtue (he's modeftly £hy, 

Yet cloath'd in the veftment of -eafe; 
Whilft fympathy (beds from her eye 

A fweetnefs that ever muft pleafe. 



Who 
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Who dwell on the charms of her mind, 
The fourqe of-$rue fentiment prove jj ,> 

Whilft wit the moft .bright; an4 refin'd 

Attunes admiration to love. . t , , lr 

Bleft maid! of fuch beauties pofTeft, ... . 

Without sqr a.nfourff p£gyfe . • 

Good-nature*$i enthroned in her -breaft, 

A^^^^m^t^^.^f-. .... 



MORE Vweet to th>' ru^c^iifenc! f: - j:i - A ' 

Than tne child of thei&wifmiling tt&Sj ' 
When (how'rs ofWe's^fcfend' : ' J - : ~ ; 

And clouds tf]fa T h£^'iffi& : - {J ;i [ J 
What baw^ : &$fc$Vl&A ' - '"■ 

When I tailed thb -(weePs of her heart! 
Ah ! litde I dreamt 1 , tttos at i&r,- ' ' l ' ; » r - ' 

I fo foon mould be forc'd to depart. 

E What 
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What language then flowed ftoth he* eyesi 
That (hone like the fountain dfiday; 

When from earth's foodful altars' arffe 
Glad thanks to the genial ray. 

When Titan refigos his gay reign * -' ~ 
To the nymph of the bright iirVer boV; 

IXjH night throws her veil o'er trie plain 

* * • 

With the gtiftnihg ernolems itf 



Thus, foon as thofcfens w ut tkxlm 'd 

Whole beams had oansTd rapture to roll i 
Grkf Spread his broad (hades o'er my mind 

And AeepM them in dews of the fad. . 
Itacloft to the world kt me tbav . . 

Since IV bid my dear Stella adieu > 
In ftKtudc waflt tfct )ong day* 

And dwell oYr p*t\ rfafats anew* 



uta 




C n 1 



• r 



Whilft Sorrow his pale Cheek reclines; 

O'er Abfence>,wi^heriiigtomb, / 

And round it Mnemofvne twines . 

Affeaion's now fick'nmg blobm. . ^ " r r 
Here oft will J bpur the.young.figh 

That ftraggfingfaells in my breait, 

And bid the loft pearls of ifline eye 

:ff.. t :..-;.. -I'linj >\. ..::.»t 1.:... • 
Difdain to be longer lupprett. 






When tfeeWttffics oPfi^ti&iit ^toftfc' 

And health rides tMrwiii&s of ^ ^ 5 
While flocks wande^ovifttelaWn;' ' "■- : 

And with labour re&hdeVidie Vafci - J 
When eve wi*!we^«ibiie^Vhattd f; ' 

Shall weavelier feft tMSt of gtefc : 
Whilft walks ^VftimMtB^^'^ 

The loitering rear of the day: 



r • 



,ri- •: 
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To gaze on yon flcy-kuTing hills 

I hither will constantly rove, 
And waken (whilft memory, thrills) r 

The languishing fires of ,lpve. . . ' 
Could I, like the glance of mine eye, 

Yon mountains immediately climb ; 
Or like my fond thoughts could I fly, 

And at pleafiire annihilate time : 

How oft wpuld I there wing my way, 

Where each tyifs thatjfe ijeajfoly mejets i ., J£ j- - 
How often to JP^adifefi #ray, ,,y„ , fj r ... r t , r ^ 

And tafte of its, prjmsyal, fweet$ ! ; ^ r, c - p T 
I low oft woul4 J gape .on ^ face^ |Iiiw IjflA 

And fcaft lo^Jie/ ^gjypnfo^^, 0V3 n ,, ; 
And loft in^ ^w^rmj^ofjcmlyape,..^^ -,- ., 

The downif^ed.^sj^e^ £ . !inv/ m ^ f 

: ^rj.» -fli lo v',01 gnfcuol orTC 
t The Sett of — - Shepherd, Efq. near Painfwick. 
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PART IV. 

PERHAPS to th* accuftomed tree 

She walks the wide profpedt to view; 
Perhaps {he there thinks upon me— " 

Ah, were my furmifes but true ! 
Could my paffion a hope e'er have felt 

With a mutual flame to be crown'd, 
'Twould foothe my poor b'ofefn, and melt 3 ' ) 

The balfam of peace in the wound. 



'**~'uxl»* A. 



Ah ! why comes the withering bkft 

From rude frowning Winter's cold coaft, - 
The {miles of "bright Nature- to wafte? - -•'•'- 

And ravifh of Spring the- gay boaftt - 
The cankering tooth of the^forin - v /;■;/* 

Lefs blighttfjtl^ ywmgho^es of tfo plain,' I 
Than love withou£hop£'^fefr Reform ,v :; ; : /J 

The youthfulPfoft geffiptotf tsfce fwain. 



-I 
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Tho* hopelefs I langtftfli for thee/- - 

Methinks there's a fwect in ifce pain*: 
Ah ao ! — l.sdflijQOt t<*befrqe 

Still, ftill let n%e bother dear chain. -. 
Here the penfiir^e^d JW^T p!e* 8$ taeaft 

A feelingtftr, .fine r. novjthfcws 
Than the joy6L.of the ft<acal.fcafti ,.„* 

Or traj»fnoi*8 wiU^pwtlLe'er heftpws. 



;<■ „..; i: //;.' _ 4 



.' t 



TV afledion % SteUa I'tear, : 

Can <anly u> heaven beLongs 
!Twas Nature thal^ planted it }iere*Tr ., .j 

Was Nat|^^wa«.Nafi«e:e^iw , (iBgr?: ; )n 
*Twas at the fadrfc&qf £q* iflees 

I wM^augbtTthefe xnio&w tof pj^j ; ^ , r 
^Twaspity, '^& fyjnp^y rtffe,. ..':: .v j;c( r :V 

Andi»dlo4l»}sb|ofQ«Jofe^ 



'Twas 
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'Twas not a mere glance of. theu; eye* f Y ' 
That tranfiently-, views, and admires ; r . ... 

Whofe flame when new obje£t& thejr jj>y r r 
Without pain or reflexion .expires. ' . r , _ 

Not beauty fuchr>owV could impart*,. _ ;i ft f;> 
Or charm* that externally (bine,' t , ... . r .., 

*Twas a proof of thy worth wort my Jiearfc - 

r T-:iorn &>no vriqr.aodl Uiau-2-{(& 

And. made it eternally thine. 



The dcareft, fond wim of my breaft 

Fronxaught that i&felfifh is pure ' y 
Pants only to fee my fair blefy 

And to render- that blift ffill iecure* 
Yefpirits! who drop, the fort tear. 

When virtue or truth, e'er complain*. 
With pity attend and declare — 

Should: lovers like me love in vain ? 



*• *-' M 1.'. ,J 



No 



-I 
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No, Heaven forbids it to be, 

For Heavdri a friend is to love ; " 

i • ? • 

t * ♦ • . 

Th* horizon now brightning I fee, 
And Hope ftooping down from above. 

1 tell me, thou foul-foothing power ! " 
Shall Stella 1 my peace yet reftore ? 

Shall I vita her flocks and her bower r 
Say— fhall I be happy once more? 



- <' ■» 
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ELEGY 
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ELEGY* 

f * 

ON THE DEATtt OF A YOUNG LADY. 



- J 'OpZti 



vot 



Ta* vicLrxv iiiy 
STftj^oucrov, viarov Jt f fyyof 

*Att**l £u<roty iyn . 
T«2* 'X^sfwrof 

Sophoc. Ant. Ad. HI. 

Now on her laft fad journey you behold 
The poor (Antigone ; for never .more 
Shatf&e return, or tuh* the light of day : 
. The hand of Death condu£b her to die fhore 
\ v \ • . Qf dreary. Ac^ron \ , ho nuptkd long 

Referv'd fo^ her," the wretched^bride alone 
Of Pluto now, and wedded to the tomb. 



OHALL that bright fun which chear'd life's orient flcjr, 

And (hone the blooming hope of future days, 

Set unlamented «re its zenith nigh. 

And quench in tilme's cold wavte its living ray6 ? 

* The young Lady, whofe much lamented death was the occafion of 
the prefent Elegy, died, afcer a fbort illnefs, on the 22nd of May 1789, 
in the 20th year of her age— The Author, who once thought himfelf 

F ha PP7 
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Muft, mnft Eliza, foft, engaging maid, 

In youth's, in beauty's bloom refign her breath ; ' 

And will no hand beftow its friendly aid 

To (hatch her virtues from thcfhades of death ? 

In penfive filence ftali die Mide remain, 

Nor Kty % s lute beftow the plaintive fong ? 

Eliza's fate demands th* ekgiac ftrain 

In fbftcr notes than dropt from Shenilone's tongue. 

Ye plaintive fitter* of the mournful choir, 
Unlock the flreams where mingled paffioos flow ; 
Bid penfive Genius light his flumbring fire, 
Asd pour with manly (Well the tide of woe. 

-■accy » aer i=c asx aeqcasnaroe, only jhro to well knOfrft worth, the 

c jt h\r zzxik-^^ r:rcae at pcdhurr-ous apdawe ; and to tnend&Ip, de- 
feats as dear, ue acroi-atary aod genuae c£uuoos of the hem 
T:e =a=y a. — i i r 'js c-a^ties roc wixi ibe was eatiscnuy diiHngciied, 
w:^ icog capos her :o the jam) of tbote who knew her— wix> 
xr raeir icu aeec ao rxciaric ax: to «iraw the tbrtowing tear, do 
j#vwK3 r£ Bccy oo heave Ae frsradroc %£•$ ear will they while her 
C.r:;r--z firrja ±11 ciccz^e » d^rv:« a ejeoi of hc»r tra^rir.oe rocad 
r.cr zrjerz. — Bex here ir a eaccga v ir\£ :t is by: : u*b» < to ur^— cut »h : I:t 
i ■ ' ; •'- x -wja kert ro pfe£e, to ianrjd, aod to ia-pwc* but bow "tea 



Let 
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Let lonely Grief herfelf the lay infpire, 
And fobbing Sorrow thro' each accent soil 
The folemh warbling* of her deep-ton'd lyre, 
And wake the fofteft feelings of the foul. 

Tho' no proud pile, or c animated buft,' 
Demand with femblant woe the heaving figh ; 
Proclaim the ^eatnefs of its owner's* duft, 
And tell without a hlu£h the obvious lie; 

Yet mall the lay {by truth, ty jvftice paid) 
Embalm the mem'ry of the precious dead ; 
Yet foothe her fpirit in th' Elyfian (hade, 
The facred tear by chafte affection fhed. 

Thofe living tears a brighter annal boaft, 

That o'er her led unfeen, unbidden flow, 

Than alLifre fame .which -fculptur'd pride may coft, , 

Than all th' external gravity of woe. 

' F 2 For 
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For her the forrowing /wains mall conftant bring 
The frefheft garlands from the Mufes' grove ; 
For her (hall fweep the mournful-founding firing, 
And mix with Pity's throes the plaints of Love. 

To drefs with pious hands Eliza's bier 
The virgin train mall meet with dewy eyes; 
Crop the bright honours of the youthful year, 
And bid their fragrance greet her in the ikies. 

There ftill mall mem'ry's fweeteft incenfe burn, 
And bid her gentle made for ever reft ; 
Thus fad Regret figh o'er her timelefs urn, 
(Whilft fond Affection ftrikes her penfive bread :) 

' Ah 1 what avaiPd the pow'rs that worth beftow, 
« Youth's early boaft, the charms that nature gave ; 
' Could wit, nor beauty foothe the ruthlefs foe, 
4 Nor virtue micld her from the yawning grave ? 



' Thofe 
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Thofe gems, the brighter glories of her mind, 
'Midft ev'ry grace which Virtue calls her own, 
Shone like the ftar of Ev'n foftly kind, 
With modeft radiance from their native throne* 

* 

Simplicity, th' ingenuous foe of art, 
And dove-like innocence, unknown to fear, 
Had fix'd their fpotlefs dwelling in her heart, 
And meek-ey'd Charity herfelf was there. 

More mild was (he than Zephyr's breathing wing, 
Blithe as yon warbler on the vocal fpray ; 
Tender as bloflbms in the youthful Spring, 
And fweet as nature in the laughing May ; 

Fair as the child of morn on vernal pride, 
'Till wing'd with death the baneful blafts arfle 
And {hake the bud ; thus like the gem, fhe fell — ' 
« fhe died— " ' ' 

( And gaki'd, untimely gain'd, her kindred ikies. 

Yes, 
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Yes, the fweet lily fcarcely liv'd to bloom : 
The op'ning bloflbm expe&ation chears, 
Then, with'riag, haften's to oblivion's tomb, 
Fled like the hours that led her tender years. 

Ah ! where's the melting foftnefs of that eye 
Which charm 'd fo oft th* admiring world, before? 
Involved in dull its beams extinguiuYd lie, 
Nor (hall their radiance ever warm us more. 

Yes, (he was good, and beautiful as good, 
But yet in death £be joins the common throng ; 
As tho' no virtues had her bread endu'd, 
As tho* fhe drew not praife from envy's tongue. 

If time-worn trav'lers, (long by tempeft tofs'd, 
In fearch of promis'd happinefs below, 
Who fee frefh hopes at every ftep are loft, 
And find no knowledge unchafUs'd by woe) 



* When 
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' When the foul faintly trims her parting fire, 
' Recoil with trembling, at the ferious view; 

* If they look back, unwilling to retire, 

' And long to aft life's former fcenes anew ; 

* How rhuft the hope-flum*d ent'rer— Spirit, {ay-~ 
< When ev'ry pleating profpedVs round him thrown* 

* With fond, deploring look foriake the day, 

c And fhrink with horror at the world unknown £* 

Now Hope ferenely 'lum'd her glimmering fight* 
Whilft Faith, immortal Faith, with fteady eye* 
Stands on her rock in robes of living light, 

* * * * * 

And points the mourner to a brighter fky. 

Thus (peaks Religion, deareft friend of man ;— 
( Death never moots in {port, or ftrikes by chance y. 
' Heav'n guides his fliaft obedient to its plan,. 
( In nobler joys the virtuous few t' advance.. 



«Uf* 
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« Life is not meafur'd by the flux of time, 

* But by th* improvement of the portion giv'n ; 

* The fhorteft to True happinefs may climb, 

* The longeft can no more than reach to heav'n. l 

< Perhaps with Pity's hand the gracious pow'r 
( Hath kindly led her to that calm retreat, 
' To fave his fav'rite in the timely hour 

* From ftorms collecting in the womb of Fate. 

' From mim'rous ills that fwell life ? s threatening fhow'r, 

c Whofe falling torrent with impetuous hafte 

' Had CTuQi'd with too much weight the tender flowV, 

* And laid the blooming field a rueful wafte. 

c Hope, chearful author of the foul's repofe, 

« Wak'd from her flatt'ring dream with anxious pain, 

* Had feen.the pile by youthful fancy rofe • 
« Fall'n a fad ruin o % cr the level plain. • 



Sad 
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Sad difappointnient might have broke her mind. 

Perhaps to Card's, coroding hand a prey ; 

Pale Fear, with fable melancholy join d, 

Dry'd up the fountain whence the- vitals pby. ( . > 

With vain defijf have burnt her throbbing heart, • 
Or mooVd. with, hope or tprtur'd with defpajr, > 

Imploi'd fund {place to becalm the (mart - * 

And watch'd her fpeed her flight or would not hear* * 

'Mid the fad train that varied lifcinfeft, . 
Deceitful love have prov'd his promife vain ; 
Perhaps falfe friendship in her artlefs breaft 
Have (hot with nervous wra his keeneft pain* 

Perhaps e'en fortune might have prov'd unkind, 
And freezing penury's ©btrufive cry 
Have touch'd the fofter fibres of her mind* 
And hung the pendant ibrrows in her eye. 

G « She 
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She might have feen the angel feal the doom 
That robs the foul, of all it holds moft dear ; 
Trac'd her faft comfort to the greedy tomb, 
Whilft fell aflficHon drunk her only tear. 

Now gone to regions free from nature's ftrife, 
Whole Halcyon mores no grief, no forrows know ; 
Where no rude tempefts wreck the peace of Kfe, 
Or plunge poor mortals in the floods of woe. 



Where dazzling glories glut her ravifli'd eyes-, 
And joys perennial clip time's downy wing 5 
Where funs unletting gild the cloudlets ikies, 
And blooming pkafures make eternal Ipring. 

Where glad, thro' vaft immenfity to rove, 
Her foul now loofen'd from the mortal clod, 
Diflblv'd " in vifioristrf" unfading love, . 
Taftes, freely taftes the plenitude of God." 



But 
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But hark 1 the knell loudtvibrates o*et the plain, 
And fills its hollow paufe with icy fear, 
Whilft reafon's voice, with melancholy pain,. 
Thus flings its accents o'er the mental ear: 



Thou too ere long muft yield thy fleeting breath, 
No more thofe eyes muft chafe the flying gloom, 
But clofe for ever in the fhades of death, 
The fenfelefs tenant of the fllent tomb; 

Where no gilt, fun, to roufe the flumbring morn, 
Unfeals with rofy hand the lids of day ; 
No Cynjhias rife to fill their bended horn, 
Nor twinkling -gems to fhed the-filvex rayv .... 

No more that hand fliall firing the folemn lyre, 
Or light-wing'd fancy thy gay hours, employ ; . 
No more thy boforo glow with heav'nly fire* . 
Or virtuous friendfhip's fweets divine enjoy. . . , 



Youth 



« Youth, like the blooming?' toe, (unnoticed fliesj[ 
« That drinks fr^fh-vigpu i irQn>. the riv'let'sr fide.. . 
« Whofe thriving branches foon invade the ikies,. 

< And throw .broad .{hadpws o'er the p a iBng .tide-. . 

< ButwhiHtit hcJpsthe;yerdan^pridf3 to (hoot, 

< And.(wrelk his. mafly arms wkh; Uqujd;:foop\ . . 
€ The time-lik<v*^Yq t unmailK f hi*;l99^^^^ tI fi > 
c And throws l^fadipg honour* in - th* Road. 9 . \ 'v - 



o/; 



: ('J 



J. .. 



Why; then of cruel i fate do we complain, 
Or curfe coy fortune fcfr her icanity booing '. .; 
Why mourn at lowrSng Nature's joylefs rcign^ 
And wifh foe Ederis*— fo rdl%n: fo -fiooti f ..;!.' ; 



.. ■ •■ . < • ' ., < > 

Enough of blils does bounteous Heav*h bellow * 

To make 1 us thankful .for thd gift of life; ! 

- ,• . . . .- ■ » 
Enough ib wifilom gives of friendly woe 
•' ' * ' ' . ■ 

To lift our views beyond thefe feenes of ftrife. 



' • f. 
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Let us, whom youth, whom health with joy inJpires > 

Learn this great leflbn from Eliza's fate — 

To finifh life before that life expires, 

Nor wait for feafons that may prove too late. 



THE END. 



ji 



>* 



:t 



t. :. 



«• -» % 



t 



t~;\ * ;•• ■: .... .. 






r 



